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TH OM AS C SAR, Sen. 


* | A 
A THOROUGH-BRED HAMPSHIRE BRITON, S. e 


Commenced a GENTLEMAN TRAVELLING MACARONI STATIONER, 


A Golden Chain or a Wooden Leg—to win the Horſe or loſe the Saddle. 


- 


Y Friends, I am in debt; and by ſtudying, compoſing, compiling, travel- 
ling about the country, and giving away ſome thouſands of prints, 1 have 
been at a great expence to eſtabliſh mylelf. and my new undertaking requires a great 
deal of head work, beſide expences. Likely ſome people may think me mean, but 


I inſiſt upon it ic is honeſt; and the old proverb ſays, That honeſty is the beſt 


policy ;---I have taken the above honeſt philoſophical method to ſupport my dignity: 


and to maintain my credit. And once more I ſay, my friends, pleaſe to give me 
leave to aſk you all one ſerious queſtion®--Pray, is not my new profeſſion better, by 
far, than being ſhut up in a priſon, and looking through iron bars; and ſaying, 
Pray remember the poor debtors ? Or ditto, Let me have my ſweet liberty? I do 
aſſure you, my well-wiſhers all, it coſt my honoured father a ſmart ſum of caſh to 
breed me up, and it has coſt me a pretty deal ſince I have been brought up; but 
the old proverb ſays, That it is a long lane that has no turning ;---and now I am 
qualified to go where I pleale without a licence. O Liberty! Sweet Liberty! 

My friends all, I have had two ſurpriſing comical winters indeed; and, pleace 
God, I hope to get out of debt the enſuing winter; and then what an undeniable 
good chance there will be for a lady to embrace a tender and dutiful huſband. Only 
think what luck ſhe will have! God bleſs her! My worthy boney- ſuckle, female 
dears, my ſpirit is as ſuch, that it never ſhall be ſaid, that a virtuous kind widow, 
or a pure old ſweet-tempered veſtal, was ever united in holy matrimony with a 
CASAR that was in debt. And it does not ſignify talking, it will not be of any 
uſe to me giving any of them mouth, or falling in love with a hearty widow, or a 
pure old veſtal, without ſhe will promiſe me, before marriage, upon a ſtamp, that 
ſhe will keep me up in good heart when ſhe has got me, it will be for her good, 


God bleſs her! I hope, pleaſe God, to maintain my integrity, honour, and honeſty, 


as long as I live. My friends all, I ſay once more, 


Why ſhould I be fad or ſorry ? 
Nothing's got by grief or care; 
Let not melancholy drown me, 


Why ſhould I in life deſpair ? ws 
My friends, if I was to deſpair, I ſhould miſtruſt my kind Maker's great goodneſs, 


I am, | 
Your obedient and dutiful humble ſervant, 


THOMAS CASAR, Sen. 


On the Rovar FARMER GEORGE. 


MAY the Royal Farmer of Great Britain always be free, 
May health, peace and plenty, be attendants on he ; 
May his ſubjetts be loyal, and true to his cauſe, 
And he, as he ought, have the nation's applauſe, 


God fave the King, and our gracious Queen, ſaith T. CESAR. 
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